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MIXED NOTIONS. 
No. X.—THE BEHRING-SEA ARBITRATION. 
(Scene and Persons as usual, The Conversation has already begun.) 


First Well-Informed Man (concluding a tirade). —— so what I 
want to know is this: are we or are we not to submit to the 


| Yankees? It’s all very well talking about Chicago Exhibitions and 


| 
| 


| 


all that, but if they’re going to capture our ships and prevent us 

' Lilling seals, why, the sooner we tell ’em to go to 
blue blazes the better. And as for its being a 
mare clausum—— 


Inquirer (interrupting). Who was she? What's 
she got to do with it ? 

First W. I. M. (laughing vigorously). Ha! ha! 
that ’s a good ’un. 

Inquirer (nettled). Oh, laugh away, laugh away. 
Tera WL. OL ity dear chap, I corry 

. I. M. My ’m very , 

but I really couldn’t help it. ’s no woman 
in the business at all. Mare clausum merely 
means the place where they catch the seals, you 
‘ my know; mare, Latin for sea. 

Inquirer. Oh! I should have known that 
directly, if you’d only pronounced it properly. Bat what does 
clausum mean ? 

First W. I. M. Well, of course, that means—well, a clause, don’t 
yon Saas Man (laokieg tp Te ace ), Ie aed tebe the Le 

verage Man ( ’ Srom his paper). It to tin 

for *‘ closed,” but I pa Se it’s altered now. 

First W. I. M. (ineredulously). It can’t mean that, anyhow. 
Who ever heard of a closed sea, I should like to know ? 

Second W. I. M. (hazarding a suggestion). It might mean a harbour, 
you know, or something of that sort. 

Arerage Man. | daresay it might mean that, but it doesn’t happen 
to be a harbour (relapses into paper). 

Second W. I. M. Oh, well, I only made the suggestion. 


A pause 
Sole. But what are they arbitrating about in Paria? te’ says 
(reading from newspaper) ‘‘ When Mr. Carrer, the United States 
Counsel, had concluded his speech, he was imented by the 
President. the Baron pk CourceL, who told him had en OD 
behalf of humanity.” I thought old Camwor was President of the 
French R-publie. 

First W. I. M. So he is. ; 

Inquirer. But this Barer says Baron p& Covrcet is President. 
allt blessed ferllgbere myt that « _ 

ese are or sort. 

Inquirer. Ah, I eu that must be it. But whet have the 
French got to do with the Behring Sea? I thought it was all 
between us and the Yankees. 

First W. I. M. 8o it is—but the French are arbitrating. That’s 
how they come into the business, I can’t say, personally, I like 
these arbitrations. We're always arbitrating “now, giving 
everything away. If we think we're right, why can’t we eay so, 
and stick to it, and let the French, and the Yankees, and the 
Russians, and all the rest of ’em, take it from us, if they can ? 

Second W. I. M. Take what from us ? 

First W. I. M. Why, whatever it happens to be, the Behring 
Sea, or anything else. We’re so deuced afraid of everybody now, 
we never show fight; it’s perfectly sickening. But of course you 
can't expect anything else from old GLapstonE. 

Second W. I, M. That's right—shove it all on to old Grapsrowe. 
But you’re wrong this time. It was Jo CHAMBERLAIN, one of your 
own blessed Unionists, that you're so proud of, who arranged this 
arbitration. 

First W. I. M. 1 know that, my dear boy; but Cuampertaty 
was a Radical then ; so where are you now A pause. 

Inquirer (wio has continued his reading, suddenly, with a pu 
air). | say, you know, this is too much ae good thing, bringing the 
Russians into the business. It ee ee were 
submitted, on behalf of the United States, to prove that Russia had 
never abandoned her sovereign rights in the manner suggested by 
Great Britain.” How, on earth, does Russia manage to crop up 
everywhere? And where is this confounded Behring Sea ? 

_Second W. I. M. (vaguely). It’s somewhere in America, or 
Newfoundland, or thereabouts. 

Inquirer. But how about Russia ? 

_ Second W. I. M. Oh. Russia shoves her oar in whenever we get 
-_ a a of any > —_ cates 

_ Inquirer isting). Yes—but how can the have any “‘ soverei 
rights” in Kmerien ? d ™ 

Second W. I. M. (haughtily, but evasivel n. My dear fellow, if 

ou had followed the thing properly, you *t ask the question. 
There s no time now to explain it all to you, as it’s very compli- 








cated, and goes back a long way. But you may take it from me 





that Russia has got certain vights, and thet cho means to make 
hy iy can, [4 pause. 

Inquirer. It’s rather a rum start, isn’t it? sending out Sir 
Cartes Russert and Sir Ricnanp Wenster. They ‘re on opposite 
sides of politics. 

First W. I. M. That’s just why they send ’em. Rvesett has 
got to put the Liberal view, and Wensrer the Conservative. 

1, + Of course, of course ; I never thought of that. By the 
way ve you ever seen a seal ? 

wrst W.I. M. Rather. They’ve got one at the Zoo. Catches 
fish, and kisses the keeper, and all that sort of game. 
_ Inquirer. What, that big beast that looks as if it was made of 
india-rubber, with long whiskers and a sort of fish-tail ? 


Seqaiver vr (with profound disgust), Well, 1 am blessed! Ts that all 
they ‘re jawing about ? : —e ; EForeeines. 








IN MEMORIAM—*“ THE DEVIL’S OWN.” 


[“ Notwi ing the efforts made by the Inns of Court Rifles, supported 
the Authorities of the Inns, to increase the strength of the co: the 
itional enrolments lately made have been judged by the War Offles not 

sufficient to warrant the continued maintenance of the corps as an indepen- 

dent battalion ; and orders have been given for its reduction from six to four 
companies, for the withdrawal of the Rajutant, and for the attachment of the 
corps to the 4th Middlesex Rifles.”"—Datly Paper.) 

Ou, how bright were the days when we all of us saw 

In their martial equipment the limbs of the Law. 

With thele hekenete and rites, apd punches completo, 

(iar 1 coche ee Be ladies, See, veal ed sweet.” 

Colonel, the Major, and all their attendante, 

Agqessed mab is Soanen, Gace SS save cetsndante ; 

And no spirit could equal the Bar’s, 

When Themis, its goddess, was mated with Mars, 

No more shall 


charm us; harsh Fate with her shears 
Has severed the of the Law's Volunteers. 
And, whatever the cause was, twas certainly true 
That these fee-less defenders at last were too few. 
So now they ’re , and, no longer the same, 
They lose by attachment their being and name. 
And the old Devil's Own, from their discipline loosed, 
Have gone to their owner ; #.¢., they ’re re-duced. 





ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKE. 
(In the House and out of it, ) 
Tur Parli Committee inted to consider the best mode 
nT alee, have decnied that it will < advisable to 
to have an opportunity of revising their speeches after 
they have been “taken down” verbatim. The result of this sug- 
gestion will probably be as follows :-— 


MR, SYMPLE-STUTTER'S SPEECH. 


(Verbatim Report.) 

Mr. Spzaxer, Sir, What I mean to say, I 
venture to think is that the British Empire— 
yes Sir—that is what I venture to think, and 
Zam a young Member. For | do not believe— 
no not now—or in fact, when otherwise. For 
envy and malice are together. I venture to 
think that sometimes the British Empire. Yes 
Sir, for the enemies are at our gates with the 
past and the future. When the sun sinks— 
not that it follows—at least so I venture to 
think. You may believe me, Sir, that it is 
farthest from my thoughts when the British 
Empire and the ing sun which I venture to 

i rag a} > Fe act the setting sun, and 
I venture to the British Empire, and that | ad, 
is I venture to think was m posal in the past “Spoke? Rather! 
—which has the terrors of | the | present from generation to generation. 

(Revised Report.) 

Mr. Speaker, Sir, at a time like the present—when the enemies of 
the Empire are clamouring at our gates, when envy walks hand-in- 
hand with malice, and our fate is in our own —we should be 
It is not for a young Member like myself to 
point out the course that we should pursne, but I venture to think 
that, by ignoring the terrors of the past with the of the 

the dangers of the future. It has been said 

—and truly said—that the sun never sets upon the British Empire. 

Let in that sun, and find in its rays an earnest of that 

oy) Bm a e peety ate our ancestors, and which, should 
of our descendants from generation to generation. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


: Antony . . . Joun Bui. Cleopatra . . . Eeyrr. Mecenas. . . H. L-B-cu-ne. Enobarbus . . . GL-DST-NE, 
: Mecenas (aside to Exovansvs). *“‘Now ANTONY MUST LEAVE HER UTTERLY.” 
Enobarbus (aside to Mecawyas). “‘ Never; HE WILL wot.” (Apart.) ‘' AT LEAST, NOT YET.” 
Ant. and Cleo , Act II. Scene 2, adapted. 








, Iy THe True or THe Restaveration.—They ’re going it! Feed- 

eh ageneengn apogee yor ; ing, feeding everywhere, and not a bit to eat—without paying for 

He was ‘ The People’s Wittiam.” He will it pretty heavily. We gather from a note in Sala’s Journal, that 
Be known in future as ** Our Home-Rule Butt.” Lowe's Hotel now a= uration.” Of 


possesses course, those 

eee who live in ‘ Short’s Gardens,”’ won’t be able to patronise ‘* Lone’s.” 

The management is announced as under the direction of a ‘‘ M. 

Hien Nores ror 4 Viotrmw.—Last week a Stradivarius (ride )rerre,” and, as he has obtained no inconsiderable renown (so we 

Daily News), a real genuine ** Strad,” sold at Purrick axp Sump- are informed) at the Berkeley ani Bristol, pitrons of Lone’s may 
: son's for £860. Fiddle de L. 8. Dee! expect something superior, by way of *‘ Distre-ary.” 
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MR. PUNCH TO THE | 
BETROTHED PAIR. | 
(The Duke of York and the 
Princess May of Teck.) 
May 3, 1893. 


’Mrp the bird-chorus of the Mey. 
From glade and garden madly 


ringing, 
There sounds one welcome note 


to-day, 
Round the glad world its way 
tis winging. 

You hear—you hear the general | 


cheer — 
That greets it! "Twill suffice) * Zee 
to show you ee; 
That all who love you joy to hear. 
And all who love are all who | 
know you! 


Soft music of the marriage-bell | / 
Seems woven ’midst the world’s| / 
Spring Voices. if 

In trut . ere’s little need to| 
te ze 
How in the prospect Punch | 


rejoices. 
His well-pleased eye has watched 
_ your way; | iW 
His loyal heart has shared your, | 
sadness ; 
Now on this bright Betrothal- 


ay 
Your gladness he acclaims— | 
with gladness ! 


How 1s Mr. F. Luxe Fripes, 
R.A. ?—In excellent health we 
sincerely hope, but from seeing | 
daily, in the front sheet of the 
| Times, an advertisement com- 
| mencing ‘‘ The Doctor after Luxe | 
Fitpes, R.A.” Many friends 
began to feel anxious. We are o 
glad to be able to add, that, in| Mozy! 


made at 39, Old Bond Street, a| Your Con, Dipy’t you?” 


obtained. Tae Guv'wor’s!” 
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| Of pretty girls povaliar ts,” 
Their eyes and limbs, ourves 
and joints, 
Are often idiotic. 
sé 
RS EASY.” But if we must be told, sometimes, 
; a is | Ladies have limbs, then that your 
First Undergraduate, ‘‘1 savy, OLD May, DID You WIN yYouR ymes 
May not offend or fog any, 


answer to the numerous inquiries| Second Un, “‘’Counsz Not; won Somesopy xisr’s. You vost | Don’t mechanise a maiden’s 


charms ; arms 
most satisfactory report has been| First Un. ‘My Con! WHAT Akk YoU TALKING ABouT! I Lost Leave “polishing” to legs and 


MUSE v. MECHANIC, 


(“Mr. Nonmaw Gate—the Muse 
of orchards and pretty girls with 
polished knees; a charm often left 
unsung.” —Mr. Andrew Lang on the 
Poems of “ A Country Muse."”) 


** A Couwrry Muse” sings, if you 
Of irls ‘‘with polished 
pretty girl with polis 
Tho qravkie shymioter’s cheat ts 

e 0) . -in- 
trade, (played, 
But if bare knees must be dis- 
| He might forego the polish. 
It smacks of fustian ! Workmen's 
_Are very “polished” where the 
Lad sags ” 
__ From salient joints protuberant, 
Grow shiny with continual frie- 
| But voliched » ,itiction 
ut “* nees” in ‘s 
| Strike one as too exuberant. 
Say vaputched elbows, burnished 


knuckles, 
And you’ ll elicit scornful chuckles 
From Muse and from 4 


| 


ree 
With feminine anatomy ; 
Their catalogues erotic 


Of walnut or mahogany. 











| RHYMES ON THE DECAY OF ROMANCE. 
| (Suggested by Mr. Frederic Harrison's recent Article in ‘‘The Forum.”) 


On, list to Mr. Harrtsow lamenting from The Forum, 

Imagination done to death by latter-day decorum ! 

| ‘Good boys and girls” we’ve all become, and modern men and 
maidens see 

The world with such prosaic eyes, Romance is in decadency ' 


We're too absorbed in Politics, enamoured of Monotony, 

To give an ear to Geniuses (supposing we had got any !) 

Bat First-Class in our Fiction Mr. Harrison abolishes, 

Indeed most Authors travel Third, their talent so toll-lollish is. 


It’s all the Fin-de-Siécle’s fault—and this, of course, a true bill is ; 
For Genius puts its shutters up when centuries pass their jubilees ! 
As Mr. Harrison can prove by references historical,— 

And any utterance of his is equal to an oracle. 


We cannot stand a novel now, he says, if there ’s a shock in it; 
refer our heroine angular, her eye must have a cock in it, 

Unless she’s dull and middle-aged, no sympathy have we with her, 

Her sole excitement is to ask a plainer friend to tea with her! 


| He thinks, were Pickwick written now, we'd view it with a cooler 


eye, 
And term the Trial Scene a piece of “‘ riotous tomfoolery ; ” 
While Jane Eyre’s thrilling narrative of Rochester's sad revelries 
Of ** shilling shockers” scarcely would to-day above the level rise ! 
- 8 p Sas's +— up ry . 1 by Electricity 

na’ re HACKERAY’S causticity, 

And scorn the pr of : » r 
An inference which is obvious—to Mr. Freperic Hagpison | 





there— 
| He longs for death in far Soudan, a-fighting Fuzzy-Wuzzies there! 





| this exemplifies ‘‘ the survival of 
|of the race? Then ** Black- 


Scort, because they had G ies on, | Should this be the case, the Zoo Authorities ought to advertise the 
| fact, and give visitors a chance before it is too late. 


How scathingly does he denounce our Literature degenerate, 

With not a real Romancer left—or only two at any rate! 

By “ expedients,” each the old tradition carries on— 

‘But it’s no good”—as they’re informed by Mr. Fueperic 
Haxgrtcon. 


For Mr. Stevexson can write no stories worth burraying at, 
al 


While he u Pacific Isle ists in Crusoe playin 
And Mr. Kreirxa’s : to coahb—e oer ia shat he does is 


So we’ve only Mr. Mereprra—(oh, what a sad disgrace it is!) 
Though Mr. LACKMORE writes romance—how poor and common 

it is! 
While or Tomas Haxpy, Brack, and Besant, it would seem, 


are 
Unworthy serious notice, mere nonentities ephemeral ! 
—_ people like Miss Brappon, Mrs. Otrrsant, Miss Broventox, 
00. 
They ’re only lady-novelists—so serious readers oughtn't to, 


And those who ’ve been convinced by his invidious comparisons, 
In future will eschew romance—excepting Mr. Haxnison’s, 





Tae Darwintun Tarorr Exemp.irrep.—At the Zoo is now 
being exhibited ‘* Three White-tailed Gnus,”—** The Latest Gnus” 
with the best possible intelligence,—*‘ and a Black-capped Gibbon.” 
This last is evidently a descendant of the great historian; though, if 
the fittest,” where are the others 

” sounds ominous, as if this 


rticular Gibbon stood self- and was soon to disappear. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday 1.— Demonstrated in 
Debate on Seeond Reading eam hale Mane that House may talk and 
talk through twelve long nights, and not affect single vote— not «ven 
Sauwpers's, To-night shown how a single — may cause to 
outta me what was expected and intended to be Debate. It was 

performed the miracle. Looked in * House on his way 
at Downing Street, where he had received deputation on Eight 
Hours Question, and delivered important = That ~~ have 
served as day's work for ordinary man. -, Rot to put too fine | 
a point upon it, is not ordinary man. Being bore sat ing to 
Drixe with close attention. Drixe thinks pa wy come to evacuate 
Egypt. Stated his case in luminous speech; sustained his reputa- 
tion of knowing more about Egyyptien Question than most men 
except perhaps Tommy Bow es. 

Mr. G. made no outward and visible sign of intention to follow; 
took no notes, and sometimes, as he sat with drooping arms and 
closed eyes, seemed to sleep. Ditxe done and down. he sat bolt | detection 


how, in Egypt, Mr. G. is ,and Drixe, who criticised Ministerial 

policy, is not right. To- “ t he stands on the Roof of the World, 

, colossal figure ht on the lone Pamirs. His attitude 

is manifold mien. Det t of Russia, suspicious of Rosgesery, 

tronising towards Afghanistan, he takes young China familiarly 

= ae anew, and bids it be of good a for i Bow es is its 

friend. Since NaPoLEon crossed the Alas, ane and was caught in the 

act by the brush of the painter, the w has not seen so moving a 
picture as Tommy throned on the grandly desolate Pamirs. 

House almost be: whilst the Talented One discoursed on 
the subject. Mr. who misses nothing, happily in his place, 
Sota with eager hand at ear whilst Tommy spoke fami- 

of Asiatic rivers and mountains, not one with name of less 
than five syllables, Dicky Tempve, who poole knows something 
about this mysterious region, looked on in blank amazement at 
Tomy’s erudition. Epwarp Grey, who would presently have to 
answer this Daled when ‘Tox tried to seem indifferent. But his 


young cheek n Tommy . his ruthless finger on that 
oreign Office , out of which a line of print en Oe been 
droped. This a iavellian device that had Pitherte escaped 


upright, looked round with almost startled air. ‘* Well, really,” he | 


seemed to be saying to himself, ‘since I am here, and no one clse_ 
is disposed to follow, I might as well say a few words.” 

Spoke for half an hour, without 
reference to a note, and without fal- 
tering for a word. Preserved through- 
out that studious assumption of having 
accidentally looked in which marked 
his appearance at table. Evidently 
desired to minimise as much as pos- 
sible importance of occasion. Subject 
broached, he was, possibly, expected 
to say something ; certainly not going 
to make a speech, much Jess deliver 
oration. Carried out this subtle fancy 
to such extent that, pitching voice on 
low conversational tone, sometimes 
difficult to eateh fall length of sen- 
tences. This added to impressiveness 
of scene. Crowded House sitting 
breathless; Members opposite leaning 
forward lest they might miss a phrase. 
Everyone conscious that at the door 
aleo listening were jealous t— the 
wily Turk, the interested Egyptian, 
the not entirely disinte Czar, 
and the other Great Powers concerned 
for peace of Europe. 

ve G., for all his affectation of un- 
premeditation, evidently had in mind 
these listeners at the door. To their 
shadowy presence was, for him, added 
consciousness of keen eyes vanes 
him from all quarters of the H 
— of his ‘cal Renee; the for sign ene 

iness to quit pt; Opposi- 
tion ready to eateh at any token of tendency to scuttle. Occasional 
passages he delivered at ra _ rate; but you could see him weighing 
every word with due consideration of these manifold and conflicting 
interests and influences. 

When he sat down, there was consciousness that the massive 
figure of important Debate that had loomed over House 
DILKE was ing had melted away. Joxr™ and Gonst had in- 
tended to « from Front Bench; great authorities on Foreign 
Policy in other parts of House had to say something, more 
or less soothing. Mr. G. had left for anyone to say, un- 
less it were Atpnevs Creormas, and the Tatenrep Tommy, who, 
sitting immediately opposite the oo Se, 
taken voluminous notes, onl 
manuscript to fix them with 
unoonscious statesman. 

‘1 always like, when I look in,” said Magsonisayas, —— 
beneficently from Pe, * to find ‘Toma in bi my 

Gives one a sense of security. in the 
looking after things, it's all rig 

something of that sort. Don’t remember exactly how it ran; 

something in this “yy: 

omy Bow ns is in bis place ; 

It's all right with the Empire.” 


Business done.—Mr. G. excelled himself. 


Tuesday .— Seven- Boots not needed by ere De om™r. 
He moves about Universe with ease and grace, unmindful 


of moun- 
tains, popensiens <= suvtann, vines, reckless of ri oblivious of oceans. 
Last night, Fort a ene ee Fe 


fae el from 


lence tothe Oxus. That wasall. * Only 





A PATRON OF OLD CHINA. 
(Fide “ China Bowles Collection.’’) 





whilst |the tax on tea. 





be in 2. House. Browsrxe said terial 


. 


. Tomwy’s falcon eye had noted it, his relentless foot had 
followed up the tracks, and he had discovered, on reference to the 
the criminally-deleted line of print embodied a refer- 
the Oxus!” he said, with 

withering Then 


sarcasm. changing 
his — — ay we ene . —" 
tory forefinger at the shrinking form 
the Premren, and cried aloud, in voice 
strengthened with long warring with 
the winds on the Pamirs: “Sir, the 
stream of the Oxus has ~~ ventirely 
omitted —_ this p 
“*Poor Mr. G. vd rm % W. J. Lev. 
THER, present in his capacity as Ex- 
Under-Seeret aueey Ss Foreign Affairs. 
“What with BBY one night and 
Tommy Bow es the next, he has a sad 
time of it.” 
“Yes,” said Prowxet, sole com- 
ion on the Front Bench. “It’sa 
fate for a Prime Minister to stand 
between L. and Tommy.” 
Business done.— Miscellaneous talk 
on into Committee of Supply. 
hursday.— Little — arisen 
in connection with Budget. Seuree 
faced by deficit of million and half. 
This he met by expedient that will be 
historical, as aff JOKIM oppor- 
wy one & pop alee | jape. The Squire 
a his peony in eA te 
accordance wi irections, out 
bw drawer, and thes there is a 
ing more than sum necessary to 
balance the year’s account. That is 
all very well; but there are some 
amateur CHaNceLtors of the Excue- 
QvER who would do great things with the odd £20,000 or £30 000 
ich remains as surplus. CraRK wants Graduated Income-tax ; 
BARTLEY batement on Incomes below £200; whilst 
Guayt Lawsow would let farmers off with half the increase. 
Best of all is, ALppevs CLeopHas, who would straightway abolish 
The keen insight of ALpmevs notes little 
difficulty about the deficit. 

*The Cuancettor of the any he observed, in his most 
judicial ,manner, “may ask suggest another source of 
cree! The Savmke pricked up 2 his ears; the Committee sat 
attentive. If Atpuevs CLeopnas had given his great mind to con- 
sideration of the subject, it might be reg as settled. All 
waited for his next utterances. ‘ ” he continued, in steely tones, 
“is the CHaNcecior of the Excweaven’s business. Mine is to carry 

” Avpnevs CLeopHas thereupon 
leaving the Saurre gloomily facing the dead wall 
usiness a re 
done.— Budget Bill passed report 


ten AsqvitT 
J Tability Bill to to Grand Com- 


| mittee. Opposii who want it referred to Select Committee, were 
min G G. had 


ender Seueeee discussion should not be 
taken till Thursday or Frida night CHAMBERLAIN protested 
os Gy ~ h- ed, and deceived. Y A, dy. below 
Gangway disposed over spectacle. , on con- 
trary. takes terial to hear ‘Having got Bl refered wo Grand 

i and begin all over 
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“It’s very seldom,” says the Sack or 
Queen Awne's Gate, in most melancholy 
mood, “‘that our side show the mselves capable 
of doing @ ew thing. When, chance. 
it is accom q G. comes , and 
coolly undoes it,” — 

To-day, nearly two hours at in dis- 
| cussing question; Bill, even y, Temi 
| to Grand Committee, as it had. beem left at 
| midnight on Tuesda y- 

“Shan't play!” cries CHAMBERLAIN. 
“All very well for you, with your majority, | 
| to bowl us over, but you won't gain apy | 









time by it. You may take a horse to the 
Grand Committee, , but you can’t make him 
| discuss your Bill.” 


Business done.— Budget Bill through. 





Q. E. D. 
| (By a Grumpy Old Bachelor.) 


|“’Trs a mad world, my masters!” Grim 
LomBRoso 
ma mild SHaxsPzare in this 
and-so, 
And, though ‘his demonstration seems but so- 
No doubt the world’s as mad as any hatter, 
| aS at that rele*s atesbate , depend it! 
e’s absolute, u I 
| ‘Tis obvious all women m hs 
Boosusee-there io @ "in ofurg boadiell 











WILDER IDEAS ; 
Or, Conversation as she is spoken at the Haymarket. 


The Disciple. ro a 0 after the 
Theatre! It was th following 
the =o I feel 80 wae 

he Master. Nay, but have I not told you 


that the two — to follow “* X. 8.” are 
‘Ss. and B.?” ou have yourself said 
ot an is the last — 


The Disciple. oy it! I can survive 
| everything—except th oo al clothes of my 


» v the 
own er et an y bye oh fet ’ er i, 


Mem. on the teimine. Sea Business. 
A rosrt seve speech by magniloquent 


C 
That Behring Tribunal has +o om 
Whatever the upshot one but feel 
ce Oe ee ane tiad 
| Though Bimeby might way “of-thie lengthy | 


” The J Behring will Tie if the application.” 


APPROPRIATE me tonnetted 
with the Tourist-M. Ue an ro or anybo <m : 
papi Kol a Lady say that #1 she was Me going to 
try a 

«abs quel dhe kok elas Sie iiss Bad 

That beautiful girl from our door!” 
(The remainder can be added ad libitum, 
und sung whenever opportunsty permits.) 


‘A Move on THe Boaxp” oy tHe Riéut 
Drrection, — Our me ye Heme - Board 
| has voted im favour of its In- 
you ‘* reasonable 
| recreation” on Sundays. Its version of Sir 
Wie Tenet 0 Can weens Se eens 


hs at Chir aft t play, 
| The worn to ia the E Day ‘That veny. 
yr ms it looks Baye on a modi- 
cum of Sunday Crack et or Football, and does 
not taboo even Hor of Lawn-tennis. 
As against that eminently strict = 
tarian, Mrs. Gauwpy, the terinie-pla 














‘Want ANYTHING OW IT, Siz! 


— 


OBVIOUS. 


“g ‘"Yes—conxrounD you! Moss Hass!” 
















co eae 


A SWINBURNE! 
(See “* Nineteenth Centiry.") 
“S: 
paar 


SWINBURNE sever, 
three appear as one. 


IL 
Once he lashed and slashed 


Clash tho oyminl, best Rear 
is weak, 


but sound is strong ; 


Seah is os Owmmppaser 8 latest-song. 
Made by him : 


by alone. 
See Wartrs and Know es around 
JaMEs ; with cheques 


To writes the Muse hath found us 


Putney Hill as throne: 


bath 





>» 


rv. 
When the winds Nor- West by West, 


Man and beast are rarely 

Sometimes I like ietee best, 
Often I like veal. 

Who. raves about the. 


And hymns t union, 
Takes none the less his meal, 





In the City. Thursday Last. 
First Member of Stock Exchange (Unionist). 
I = Jones, you weren’t in it! Why was 


CARRE AB -) yen -_ 


Second Member of the House. Why didn't 

I join you? Beeause I ~*~ pe cae to make 
o Union ee Se 

[ Exit, before the retort is possib'e. 





A Pair of Spectacles. 
(After hearing a much inturrupted Spsech in 
the Commons.) 

Wuen a batsman has to go 
To the tent with « * round 0,” 

He knows he "s not made a hit. 
When a Statesman ’ . nites well, 

The round ‘* Oh’s” around ewell 

TMs ullands? substitutes for wit). 

In debate or 














cricket score 
Tha“ round 0” means nought—no more! 

















- A ln ae ep ani oe 
26 ra es ao age? “i 
ae 
es Das wa 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Fair Hostess, “‘Goop-wient, Mason Jones. We're syprosep to Bagaarast At NINE; BUT WE'RE NoT VERY PuNcrvAL PEOPLE. 
INDEED, THE LATER You aPreaR To-MoRROW MoRNING, THE BETTER PLEASED WE SHALL ALL BE!” 











, ‘ | Long may it bind, and blossom long. May echo that. Our patriot tap 
MAY 10, 1893. | The Meay-tiower's fragrance round us| Is old, well-kept and genuine stingo; 
Ma. Powcn's Vistow at THe Ormxtne or TxE| breathi | Not the chill quidnune’s cold cat-lap, 


To patriot hearts of loyal union. But sound as good old English ale 
Together we have toiled and fought, Full-bodied, fragrant, mild, and mellow. 

But gay to-day is our communion. | To try that tap Punch will not fail, 
Barrannta’s helm is crowned with flowers, Nor any other right good fellow. 


This Spring's soft beauty is a joy for ever ; 
[ts loveliness increases ; it will never 

Pass to forgetfulness ; we still must kee 
Fund memories of this Muytime, calm as 


z= 
ImpeiaL InsTirurs. Is nothing sweeter than the thought | Nor crude fire-water of the Jingo, 


dn Berranyia’s trident’s wreathed with | A bumper of that draught yay | 
Full of sweet dreams, and health, and quiet — . ls ** Weleome as the flowers in Mag!” 
breathing. Ane Foaey od She bee ith Roses. | Weave on! And may that “flowery band” 
7 — this May morning are we | The poodle phy eyes — wi * | a surer bond Gen? ed steel Ste. 4 
: io bi | With gorgeous bloom from Afric’s jungles 0; Han round - st hand-in-han 
Spite of deapondence, of the inhuman dearth | Canadian Birch with Austral Pine. Wich adniakine GahiGan 
Of patriot natures, Mammen-ridden days, | . 18Py;bound Diteiaidom off puogle’ id. And stain blood-red the white May-flowers. 


And Toil’s unhealthy and o' erdarkened ways |. , May echoes of no mailed tram 
Made fur our mending : yes, in spite of all 0 er-chill are some, and some o'er- | Distarb ye in your Spring-deck’d bowers, 


This Mayday Vision moves away the pall But Po, | Sy warm and bold, Glad garland-weavers! Heaven bestow 








vren cur Gave = adapted to the occasion | , Through all our veins is ever rushing ; | “Sweet dreams, and health, and quiet 
And so to all true hearts to-day breathing, . 
Tuy pardon, Adonaws, pray, Comes ** Welcome as the flowers in May!” | One thing above all others know, (ing, 
that on this memorable morning a Ye who the earth-round band are wreath- 
We twist those lovely lines astray, A Queex is with us, to evince To-day, to-morrow, anyday, 
As modish maid, her charms - Imperial sympathy unfailing ; You ’re ‘* Welcome as the flowers in May!” 
A trail may twine of eglantine — a —— — PRINCE Laie. | 
Into the formal “ set’ of Fashion. is proof tha seems now piain- “ ” 
Yet wouldst thou gladly lend thy line |, satling ; ls Piarine THE — — Mr. oe 
To present need; for patrict passion, | With his great purpose, Some sneered, | SE00ER announces the engagement at, the 
Love of the | sea-girt land. | Bat " a . ats a h syed -- us - at -_ he is not por me 
Has ever fired our English singers. ut gen shouts now drown their | = , rd : : 
Of England's fame, from strand to strand, i to the I use, but the Duse is coming to him. 


sneering. : - 
Their songs have been the widest wingers. A special salvo’s due to him And as to the Theatre—well, if it isn’t a 


So, Adonais, this great day |_ Amidst to-day’s exuberant cheering. | success, the Duse is in it! 
Were “ Welcome as the flowers in May!” | Hail the Imperial Institute! | Q 4 

a — And hail the patient Prince promoter ! | “Sue answerep ‘ Yuss’!"”’—The most 
The “ flowery band” of Kears's song The man who’s neither cynic brute, |recent and most important change of name is 


owe’ te 
Our Empire's sons to-day are wreathing; | Nor phrase-led sycophantic doter, ‘from “I MAY” to “I WILL.” 
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MAY 10, 1893. 


“ THEREFORE ON THIS BRIGHT MAY DAY ARE WE WREATHING 
A FLOWERY BAND TO BIND US ROUND THE EARTH.”—Keats, slightly altered 
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It was only a week in the brightest of 
summefs, 
We played tennis and golf, and, 
when ended the day, 
We made furious love as two amateur 
mummers, 


Whilst Act 1V. saw us One in the 
orthodox way. 
So my holiday ended. I begged a 
to P 
I asked you to send me a portrait 
that should 


Be a sweet recollection, and you, who 
were kinder 
Than I ever deserved or dared hope, 
said you would. 


Then we parted. Life seemed to be 
painfully lonely, 
Though I dreamt of a future with 
you by my side, 
Till my common-sense seemed to say, 
‘ You, who are only; 
Just a poor Speedy, tooaln have Her 
for a bri 


It was true, and I knewit. Yet why 
I met you ? 
Why had Fate kept such bitter- 
sweet Sestame 3 in store ? 
So determined I set myself then to 
forget you, 
And to let = thoughts dwell on 
yourself nevermore. 


THANK YOU! 
(For a Photograph, inseribed “* With Ethel Travers's kind regards.”’) 


First your hair with its 








I omen 


Of your ——_ whic 


I shall treasure it, though. Thanks— 


Is it aski 


ld, next 
your eyes with ad ughter, 

I forgot in : thoroughly workman- 
like style. 


Persevering, I never desisted till 
afte 


r 
Many months I but faintly remem- 
your smile. 


forgot you (I thought) 
e warni 
Was i save me, I chortled, a future 


But ~~ Low} it all with your picture 


this morn 
And the same im old trouble starts 


ever again. 


The Fates are a trifle hard, putting 


it mildly 
For the well might have spared 
me this finishin —_, - 
8 quite 
et Wildely, a 
t odinios ol the more since I hate it 


so much. 





a thou to you, dear. 

When in sweet meditation your 
fancy runs free, 

too much that a stray 
thoug — or two, dear, 

From your kindness of heart may 
come straying to me ? 








POLITICS AND POLITENESS. 


Deak Mr. Posxcu,—I see that the Duke of Ancrit, when he 
received the freedom of the Burgh of Paisley, the other day, told the 
following interesting story :— 


“T was going once to call on a lady in Lendon, and when the door was 
opened and the servant announced my name, I saw the lady advancing to the 
door with a look of absolute consternation on her face. 1 could not conceive 
what had happened, and thought I had entered her room at some ineon- 
venient moment, but, on looking over her shoulder, I perceived Mr. and 
Mrs. GLADSTONE sitting at the tea-table, and she a thought that 
there would be some great explosion when we met. She was greatly 
gratitied when nothing of the kind ocurred, and we enjoyed a cup of tea as 
greatly as we had ever done in our lives.” 





| Now, my dear Mr. Punch, I have gaat sym 
Lady, 4 and think (with her) the meeting, 7 deseri 
| of ARGYLL, was mild in 


the extreme. 


44 with ‘‘the 
y his Grace | 


f something out of the | 


| common had taken apes it mr, have 1. far more satisfactory. 





To make my me 


what should have happ hays 


a “4 


y (in°dramatic form) | 
action worthy of the | 


occasion. 
Scint—A Drawing-room. Lady entertaining Mr. and Mrs. G. 
at 


tea. A loud knock heard wit 
Mrs. G.(greatly a apaiod. Oh dear, I am sure it is he! ! 
Mr. G. (with calm dignity). Do not fear—if he appears, I shal! 
know how to deal with him. 


Lady (pale but calm), Nay, my good, ki kind friends, believe me, you | | difference) can become his or her own 


shall not suffer from the in of the servant. 


Mrs, G. (pushing her husband into a cupboard). Nay. WILLIAM, poosseming | invaria 


that y 


The Lady (terrified). I fancy it was the wind—the cold wind— 
and now, believe me, Mr. Grapstowe will abandon Home Rule. 
Mr. G. (suddenly appearing). Never! 1 tell you to your face 


ou are a traitor! 


he Duke (savagely). 
Mr. G. (repeating the action). I am ready, Sir 


Mrs. G. (rushing between them). Ob, Wiis! 


The f 
Mr. 


, and hurriedly closes the window. 


t sneeze shall be your last! 


(Takes up a nife lying on the table. 
Do not fight ! 


(falling on her knees). I prithee stay | 
ever! May the better man win! 
The Duke So be it ! 


(The Scene closes in upon a desperate duel, 


Curtain. 


There, Mr. Punch! What do you think of that? Still, perhaps, 


Yours most truly, 


under the circumstances of the case, it is better as it is. 


One WHO NEVER Parp Tworence ror Manners, 





THE LITIGANT’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. Can you tell me the best possible regulations in the 
| universe ? 
Answer. Certainly English Common Law. 


Q. 
A. 


Q. 


Is E 


English Common Law accessible to everyone ? 


Certainly, and if a litigant anere he or she (for sex makes no 


vocate. 


When a mn iy prefers to + aeaee a case in person, does the 


save expense f 


A. Not hovartelie. because a litigant may have odd views about 


the time of professional ad 


visers. 


hen a litigant is afflieted with this lack of knowledge what 


A. That the defendants have to undergo the expense of a several- 


for my sake! And now to conceal myself, so that he may not | 
suspect his Duke of Ar by my proximity. [ Hides behind the curtains. the importance of evidence and 
he Argyll (breaking open the door, and entering| Q. 
herrindin ). And now, Madam, where is my hated foe? I have is the customary result ? 
tracked him to this house. It'is useless to attempt to conceal him. 
The Lady “race the Paste here your Grace, you are too | days’ trial with eounsel to match. 
Py~ 2 vet Fe will be saying that; ©. Supposing that a 


yoy we 
cape oy cup int all dey Walt detored muffin—to ween do they olen f 

vate Fs spend gavety). ht I not have en Mr. 
and we Lely Tealee AMBERLAIN, Duke ’ 


be) py tes 

want Duke (eet). Can I believe her (Aloud.) But if it is as you | seen 

without. | the proceutar or plant i, indeed, « man of raw. 
7) 


I will send away my the street 


n 
(C pens window and calls.) Gang a Caller Herrin 
wil wow daale (A onose head af) What wes thar? 


| actions of a man of an 
so they were! This, 4. With the aid of some speculative Bolicitor, a A 


| action for libel. 
g. aoe benefit does the speculative Solicitor obtain f 


Q. Is there any redress ? 
A. None; but a wise journalist will never criticise sharply. 


journalist, t sharply but 


vont ma the 
the man w dof 


itor, if he can persuade a judge and 
tnd if the Jourkalist wins be wil find that 
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THE PICK OF THE R.A. PICTURES. No. 2. 


No. 139. Ca donne a . Not a more suggestive pose does 
any portrait possess throughout the Galleries. It is described tow 
court as “* Avnent Brassey, Esq.,” and ’tis the work (and the 


pleasure) of W. W. Ovress, R.A. “‘’Tis a fine work!” says Bos of 


to’Arry. ‘0’ course,” returns Anny Joxer. “Great! ’ less 
could be expected of ’im tho’, I dun no.” It represents an undecided 
moment in Mr. Atwext Baassry’s life. It is as if he were Mr. “Au 
but” Brassey, and wasn’t quite certain of what he should do next. 
There is the writing-desk,—shall he indite a letter? If he does so, 
shall he take off his thick-fur coat? Or shall he hunting, since 
he has on, underneath the furrin’ fur, the pink hunting perfec- 


—_—_——_ 
—— 


Hare. Ha! Ha! Ha! By 8t.G ogy Ha’re bound to langh 
directly you look at it. You can’t help it. “C. R. F. 1.” ig 
ehuckling to himself and saying, ‘Ha! Ha! I’ve just thought 

such a funny thing! Ha! Ha! Ha!” And he és enjoying it 
so! As the song says, ‘‘© Mister (I forget the name), what a funny 
little man you are!” : 

No. 553. This, Mr. Marxaam Sxrpwortn, is a portrait of 
Dr. EB. Ker Gray, LL.D . of St. George’s Chapel, Mayfair. * Krz 
Grar!” it ought to be ** Ker Scarlet.” 

No. 862. Portrait of a Gentleman, by Patt K. Morris, A. The 
Portrait, annoyed at being next to Stoney Cooper’s, RA., “ Bex 
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“got ‘em on!” He’s “got ‘em ali on!” Or shall he hail the 
5 000-ton yacht that’s lying in the roads just a few yards from his 
~— ow, and go out tor a cruise’ He | happy, but 
puzzled. 

No. 167. The Right Hon. H. H. Fowler, M.P. ** Presentation 
Portrait,”’ painted by Auruur 8. Cops. ‘*‘ When the Right Hon. 
Gentleman rose to speak, the House, with the exception of a clerk at 
the table and two small boys (whose ae within the precincts 
has never been satisfactorily accounted for) was empty.’’— Extract 
from The Imaginary Times penny Benes Y that date. 

No. 350. Mrs. Keeley at the age of Eighty-siz. ing so well 
and sprightly, that the Artist must have been at considerable pains 
to induce her to sit still just one moment for 
her portrait. Long may she remain with us! 
Our compliments to the Artist, Jouua B. 
FoLkarD. 

No. 434. Mr. Somenscares has given us the 
bat sea- piece er the — It tune patsy 
shortening sail to pick up a shipwrecked crew.” 
“A sale in sight sapunned | "en as the 
picture, so it is said, was immediately sold, so 
= were those who came too late to make a 
na. 

No. 524. Gentleman writing. “ A nice quiet 
corner for a little composition away from all 
those speaking likenesses.”” J. W. Feasrsa. 

No. 533. This is a sad-looking little girl, 
painted by Wutiam Carrer. has an 
unsettled expression. Is she suffering from 
what the Clown calls ** teezy-weezies-in-the- 
pendenoodles,” and, as Sir Jouw Muttais’s 
san} & Vout Oo hee 2 pe 
ment, is i y the range ity 
that this, being associated with the name of 
“Canter,” should be intended as a pictorial 
advertisement for the well-known “ L-ttle 


L-v-r P-lis” ? 
ably) of C. R. 








No. 535. Portrait 
Fletcher Lutwidge, . By Sr. Grorcs 


Z 
No. 545. Zhe Pucture of the Year. Lamp-light :eading ; or, Mr. Punch among the Pretty Pets. “ Dulce est dissipere in joco.”” H. H. La Thangue, 
tion ’ Likewise he has his whip and his horn, also his boots! He’s | 





An Artist's work “ on the Line.”’ 





ever so humble, §c.,” representing head of a jackass, and some 
+heepish sheep, is evidently saying to itself, ‘‘ Hang the Hanging 
Committee! They show me as next door to a donkey.” $ 

No. 888. The Wedding += The pretty Bride is a bit 
frightened at seeing the Groom leading te bare-back’d steeds. 
“Oh!” she cries, “I can't ride them ! hy (to her husband) did 
you give me these?” ‘My dear,” says he, “why not? Here 
are the bare-backed steeds, and you’ve already got the Ring.” 
8S. E. WAaLLer. 

No. 892. ** Your Health!” A Birthday Party at Mr. Exwzst 
Hant's. Painted by 8S. J. Sotomon. As a subject, the wisdom of 
Sotomow is questionable as a imen of Hacademic Hart—abem! 
However, to the toast of ** Your Health!” as addressed to 
Mr. Ersnest Hart, Master Sot might have 
added the words, ** Most Ernestly and 
Hartily.” 

No. 928. Exhibition of Miss Biffin, “ who 
has no legs to speak of.” “If you saw my 
ancles,” said Miss Mowcher, ‘‘1 should go 
home and kill myself.” But Artur Hacers, 
whose capital work it is, calls it ** Circe.” 

No. 937. “It might have been,” by F. 
Stuart Sivpici, represents Napoteow and 
WELLINGTON out walking together, in 1547, 
near the Horse Guards. “It might have 
been” if .... But it wasn't— . 
Srvart Sixpict went nap on it, and t 
it. Why shouldn't Jviivs Casar and Lord 
Brovesam have hobnobbed together over 
Pommery ’74 at Frascati's in Regent Street, 
or why shouldn’t the Great Duke of Mazt- 
BoROUGH and Admiral Hamitcar of Carthage, 

leaving Hoi Adelphoi at the theatre, 
have taken supper at Ruxe’s in Maiden Lane! 
Why not? “It might have been”——of 
course ; why when you come to think of it, 
there's h ray anything that mightn’t have 
been, if it only taken place. | possible 
subjects would fill the most vast picture gallery 
in Chateau d’ If. 
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PICK OF THE PICTURES. 
(New Gallery, Regent Street. Swmmary of Sixth Summer Exhibition ) 





























re. | 4 4 4 
| No. 40. The Bather Bothered. Appropriately painted by Mr. Waterhouse, No. 216. Night-Mares Neptune’s Horses, but more suggestive of 
R.a. “ Why,’ exclaims the horrified nymph, “ he’s lying on my clothes!” Night Mares. Walter Crane. 
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No. 22. “Mr. G.” in Churchwarden No. 195. Hurried Moments! An Elopement!! “Never mind your No. 27. Posed and Painful! Stand- 
Church, “* Here endeth the Second things!”’ he shouted, at the same time that, catching her up and ing for her photograph, and feels 
Reading.” Sydney P. Hall, holding her in his strong right arm, he started off at a fast run. that the head-rest is no rest for the 

“* Petter to lose your clothes than miss your train!”” C. W. Mitchell. head. J.J. Shannon. 
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No. 96. The Haunted Glen; or, The Bird-nesti No. 92. “* Fling’ Defiance!” Professor Herkomer’s Heel-and-toe lads, “ Jock and Charlie,” 
Trespasser Conscience-struck. “Oh! I'll preten back themselves against (No. 108) Mr. Alfred Hartley's “ Harry and Neil,” sons of Lord Rose- 
I don’t see them!’ Hon. John Collier. bery, attired as they are for a reel or a fling, or any form of National Sc(h)ottische dance. 
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New Gallery— continued. ) 


No. ll. ‘' Her First Ball ;” 
or, ** Train "em up in the way 
the should bowl.” Portrait of 


Lady-Cricketer. She has the 
ball in her hands, and is only 
waiting to out “Play!” 
G. P. Jacomn-Hoop. 

No. 15. Charming Picture 
of Nobody Nowhere. Miss 
Awwa Atma-Tapema, 

No. 20. Portrait of W. Mat- 
thew Hale, E. By Joux 
Parker. “All Hale!’ 

No. 37. “ Silver Mist.” This 
ought to have been the picture 
of a gentleman in search of a 
threepenny piece; but it isn’t. 
Frep Hatt. 





PICK OF THE PICTURES. | 
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little girl preparing to be al 


No. 66. The Departing Guest. 


E. Bouwe-Jones. 


The ending of the party see, 
“© let us get a cab for thee!” 


“Nay,” quoth the guest, “Tye! 


| wings | so l, 
Like to the trout, will take a fy.” 
No. 112 Alderman J. Stone- 
Wig9- First Mayor of Tun- 
bridge Wells. 
Indeed you look an Alderman, 
"Tis true 1 ‘ve seen a balder man. 
“J. Stowe-Wice"’ is the name I 


ace, 
Which “Lost or Stolen-Wig” 
should be 


No. 160. Portrait of Lady 
Simpson. Bravo, Mr. Vat 
Parsser, A.R.A. Uncommonly 
good. A parody of the old song 
should have been selected by the 


ture :-— 
Lady Simpson has a dog — 
1 don't know its name— 
Pretty tail has dog, incog. 
Ribands round the same. 


Artist as a motto for the pic- | 








J one a | 


EVOLUTION EXTRAORDINARY, 


British Towrist (who has been served with a Pig's ft). “‘ Waar's THs! 
I oxnperep Quart!” 

Negro Waiter. “‘ Watt—v'sv cor Quai!” 

British Tourist. “‘Quaic! War a Qvai.'s a Brro!” 

Negro Waiter. “‘ Nor ners!” 


————} 
No. 170. “ The Spirit of 
Life.” By Ancure Macortcox, 
“Fh, Ancure mon! aiblins, 'tis 
just the whusky-still the Led. 
die’s at, takin’ a wee drappit ;’ 
ithe ee. And why did ye nu 


No. 177. Portrait of Mrs. 
| George Lewis. Excellent, Mr, 
Colour-Sarcent! N.B.—Very 
few ** Sergeants” left ; but Mr. 
ee Lewis pam seouned the 
gn is portrait. 
| No. 194. Very charming is 
“The Closing of an October 
| Day.”’ By Groner H. Broven- 
ton, A.R.A. He has caught the 
to a Closing Movement” to 
| e. 
| No. 242. “In the Grip o 
|\the Sea-Wolf”; or, “ wy 

‘oulogne.” ¥. 





| Bathing at 
—_ Anda good Judgetoo! 
o. 324. Anda a too! 

| Portrait of Sir Douglas Straight. | 
} The Doveras, ** bearded in his | 
iden”?! Quarter (Sessions) 


wn, and h od. ta- 
late Artist Mise Vem | 
on good likeness. 


Anti-Epidemic Treatment. | 
Bewng Summary Robson Rocse- 
‘ tem Pasha's poo in New 
Review.) 
Bort Bacillus, 
a 
rom Fi y 
Don't drink water, 
Save rates per quarter, 
And so “* Leave well alone.” 


FR amy” Wee Bede, 
: twes sce, 
By the ‘Author of His Wife's 














| Goon, faithful friend, it seems an age 
Since last we met and walked together ! 


| Upon the Daily Graphic’s page 


For weeks I've watched the coming weather; cover.) 


The meteorologie girl, 


And made no effort to unfurl 
That wonderful archaic brolly 


So I, grown reckless, did as she. 


Such weather cannot always be, 
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Recovered afte - pressure. ters, whereat Mrs. Kean held up her hands with a club! 

| When you “ ~4 alk” in other years, in horror and quitted the room, followed by Smash buttons, burst stitches, 

| Think what T pei for euch “refresher” | sh erro who happened, be Dewees Ant oral Lande] het aad 
When last it rained I had to roll | evete & aane whereof the burden was ‘ The “le Waker 


You up quite wet ; you ’ve been f 


It rains once more. 





TO MY UMBRELLA. | ON THE INCOME-TAX, 


| 
Despite cold arms, seemed almost jolly, 


And gave you quite a Long Vacation ; 


Or you would lose your occupation. 


Think how I've treated you! A pet 
Might envy all the care I gave you; 
When worn-out with work and wet, 
Think how I did my best to save you! a distinguished actor so far forgot himself as | 

ip 


| You soon looked well, and eased my fears— | t0 let an expletive of three simple let- They scrape with a wire-brush, and pound 


hat’s this? A hole? | 7; utantur, and _ at the A 
By Jove, the silk’s completely rotten | empora m ur now e Avenue 


anni Mrs. Kenpat in the Green-Room and behind | stands, has gone into 


derived neither enlightenment nor comfort from 
the wordy war about a “ Graduated Income-Tax” 


, between Mr. Barriey and Sir Wa. Har- _ Three ghouls at a tub: 
Oar shirts and our collars they eevesely serud, 
** GeapvaTtion ” seems vexation, The fronts Soy. make bagg 
** Differentiation ” looks as bad. The wristbands quite jaggéd, 
Their the-o- rie Ani send home our linen rotten and 
It puzzles me, ragged ! 


Bat their practice drives me mad ! 





| “Twar’s Swear Ir Is!”—In bygone | /m chemical 


management of Mr. and Mrs. Cuartes Kean, 
there was a fine im on any member of 
the company who d make use of bad 
language in the Green-Room. One evening 








orgotten. | Man who said ‘dam’ in the Gre2n-Room.” 


THE NEWEST TALE OF A TUB. 
[By an already over-burdened tax-payer who | (By a Sufferer from the Modern Laundry System. ) 
Ros-a-Rvb-RvB ! 


Scrub-a-scrub-serub! 
Three fiends at a tub: 


; p Oar shirts each 
days, when the Princess’s was under the Then brush them to tatt 


The wearers get mad as March hares or as 
hatters ! 


Rub-a-serub-serub! 


bleachings they dabble and grub. 
i tters 


hags at a tub: 








Theatre, under the management of Mr. and 


| 





Tax Staee-Coacn Fiasco.—The M ill be i , i happe 
which was ordered for 11'30 last Thureday? i be the nana af the Deke fe teat 
wasn't done, and so there was no Lunch. successful production. 


the scenes, as well as on the s “Dau” to test the 
—What is 
Tenants? 





Tae Stock Exchange, Mr. Punch under- 


” to the Gui he asks them. 
All sellers, no buyers. 


With a view 
the brokers who 


the Commission upon Evicted 
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APPOINTED BY 
SPECIAL 
ROYAL WARRANT 
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it saves its cost in labour many times over ; 


bavi enastacincs cern tS 


SOAP MAKERS 
TO HER MAJESTY 
THE QUEEN, 





“DON'T LOSE HEART 


because there i: is a large wash before you, but, cheer up, and use 


SUNLIGHT SOAP; 











one pn Binal ensures constant | use. 
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| Price per 08 


An eminent 
mending the 

| that on ne 
unl 


————-_ — — — — 


RIOUS OLD 
AND WHISKIES 


7 10 16 & 2 years in Wood. 
48 - 60’- 72/- 120 - 


medical authe ‘*) in recem- 
moderate use of Whisky, states 
account should Whisky be used 
‘tt is well matured. 


less 
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MORELS,|- 
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Piccadilly, W. 
ded Stores, /nverness, N.8 


| —— MAGNESIA 


r rue STOMAOH, HEAMENURS, 
OUT, end IS MIGKSTION. 
boned dy be World 
| Profession strongly recommend 


LUTARIS 


WATER, 


ve Distiied Waees Ate 


nin, wont 
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SALUTARIS 
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Neware of the a imitatio 


| MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S ‘PENS 


op come ane wud a blesain to moms 
he Pic 106, the Owr, tp and te Was 


THE FLYING J PEN. 


“They create beth wonder aad delight.” 

4. end is. per Bex, of all Stationers 

Sample Kex of all kinds, Ia. 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


renmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices 





WEAR THE VENTILATED 


CELLULAR SHIRTS 
AND UNDERWEAR. 


HEALTHI“ST AND BEST. 

FOR ALL SEASONS AND CLIMATES. 
lhestvated Price Liet af fait rang: of Ca dar 
goods for Men, Women, and Citdren, with 
ndmee af TO ( ‘ountey Agente, sent Post Preven | 

applicatior 
RORERT ere OTT. 14 & 18, Po wits , Che mgeide, Ec 
VER bROY 417, Oxf aoe Be ndon, W 


CARLTON 
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HOWARD) 


BEDFORD 
HAYMAKERS. | 
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PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARB MADE WITH 


DISTILLED | WATER. 


Manufac 


}EERINGS 


api 


CHERRY BRANDY: 
_The Best leiqueun 


CHIPPING NORTON 


COLD 





MEDAL | 





Martell’s 
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 ©fO SMOKERS. 
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bs © thes Wetter th than sia 
tee 9, Ii. Hoses of kan, 320 

tes sand 5) ace 
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Matchless for the 
hands and complexion. 


fcstovet RE 


————_— rr” 


Since using Pears’ 
Soap I have discarded 
all others. 


Makes the hands 
white and fair, the/| 





| 








complexion bright and 
clear, and the skin soft 


and smooth as velvet. 


_ PROF, SIR ERASMUS WILSON, MR. JOHN L. MILTON, 


Late President of the Royal College of Surgeons, England. Senior Surgeon, St. John’s Hospital for the Skin, London. 
“The use of a good Soap is certainly calculated to preserve “From time to time I have tried very many different soaps, 
the skin in health, to maintain its complexion and tone, and and after five and twenty years’ careful observation in many 
prevent it falling into wrinkles, PEARS’ SOAP is an article thousands of cases, both in hospital and private practice, have 
of the nicest and most careful manufacture, and one of the no hesitation in stating that none have answered so well or 
most refreshing and agreeable balms for the skin.” proved so beneficial to the skin as PEARS’ SOAP.” 








Nothing adds so much to personal attraction as a bright, clear complexion and a soft skin. Without taem the 
handsomest and most regular features are but coldly impressive, whilst with them the plainest become attractive; and 
| yet there is no advantage so easily secured. The regular use of a properly-prepared Soap is one of the chief means; but 
| the public have not the requisite knowledge of the manufacture of Soap to guide them to a proper selection; #9 a pretty 
box, a pretty colour, or an agreeable perfume too frequently outweighs the more important consideration, viz., ‘A¢| 





composition of the Soup itself, and thus many a good complexion is spoiled which would be enhanced by rroper care. | 
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A slatec by © iliem Stuart tmith, of Ko , Lorsine Koad, Hollow oy, in the Parish of &t. Magy, Islington, in the C Middlesex, at the Prin’ Qfices of Mewers. bradbury, Aguew,@ oe, 
hand Oircet, ie the Precinct of W biteiriars, wm the ty of Lopden, and pulisabes by him at Ko. 06, Fleet & ie Wee Pasta of Bt. Uity of London. —Sasuasss, May id, ld 
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